EAST  BRIDGEWATER  SAVINGS  BANK 

Over  Eighty-Two  Years  of  Friendly  Service 

SAVINGS  ACCOUNTS  MORTGAGE  LOANS 

Low-Cost  Savings  Bank  Life  Insurance 
Treasurer's  Checks  —  Travelers  Cheques 
Club  Accounts 

We  have  a  Mortgage  Plan  that  will  fit  your  particular  requirements 

Appointments  for  information  arranged  at  your  convenience. 
OPEN  WEDNESDAY  EVENINGS  6:00 . 7:30  P.  M. 


Compliments  of 

CLOUDMAN 

Compliments  of 

Sheet  Metal  Works 

JOHN  B.  THORNDIKE 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER 

"Books  are  the  Ever-Burning  Lamps 
of  Accumulated  Wisdom." 


Compliments  of 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER 
CO-OPERATIVE  BANK 


Compliments  of 


JACK  STENGEL 


Compliments  of 

W.  H.  LUDDY  &  SON 

Busses  and  Closed  Cars  for  All  Occasions 
EAST  BRIDGEWATER  MASSACHUSETTS 

Compliments  of 

MARKEYS 
MEN'S  STORE 

OLYMPIA  BUILDING 
192  Main  St.                Brockton,  Mass. 

SANDY  HILL  FORM  CO. 

ROBERT  L.  SNOW 
Telephone:  E.  B.  69 
Washington  St.             East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

DAVID  J.  ROACH 
Grading  —  Equipment  Rental  —  Paving 

55  Spring  St.                                                                East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

K-Bar  Polo  Team 

E.  D.  Kenneally 

Manager 

Howard  G.  Sawyer 

Electrical  Contractor 
399  Central  St.              Telephone  413 

Compliments  of 

East  Bridgewater  Kiwanis  Club 


For  Smart  —  Dependable 

Milk  Bottle  Exchange 

Up-To-The-Minute 

E.  B.  HAYES 

WEARING  APPAREL 

Dairy  Supplies  and  Barn 

ir  will  pay  you  ro  visit 

Equipment 

BESSE  -  BAKER'S 

Telephone  142 

Main  Street  at  Legion  Parkway,  Broekton 

Central  Street               East  Bridgewater 

LUBRICATION                   TIRES  BATTERIES 
CAR  WASHING  ACCESSORIES 

Wishing  the  Graduating 
n  ASS  OF  10^2 
Luek  —  Health  —  Happiness 

Phil's  Calso  Service  Station 

Cor.  Court  &  No.  Montello  Sts. 
Broekton,  Mass. 

Galso  SiiiirpiTip  Gamiliiip 

Nicholas  P.  Saccocia 

RPM  Motor  Oil 

PHIL  MYERS                                                 TEL.  8605 

Compliments  of 

The  Happy  Chick 

C.  E.  BARNHILL 

—  Home  of  Good  Food  — 
STEAKS  —  CHICKEN  —  CHOPS 

DRY  GOODS  AND  NOVELTY 

LOBSTER  —  CLAMS 

STORE 

Telephone  E.  B.  388 

7  Central  Street          East  Bridgewater 

Route  18 

No.  Bedford  St.             East  Bridgewater 

Resnick  Bros. 

Livestock  Dealers 

Telephone  301 
838  Plymouth  St.        East  Bridgewatcr 

Compliments  of 

JOPPA 
SERVICE  STATION 

Murray  Craig,  Prop. 

Elmwood  Massachusetts 

A.  DUBE 

WHOLESALE  —  RETAIL 

Geranium  Specialist  -  Potted  Plants 
1  elepnone  zU/ 
968  Central  St.             East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

Paul's  Flowers 

Route  18 

Whitman  Massachusetts 

GEORGE  A.  JOUBERT 

QUALITY  SHOES  and  CLOTHING 
Whitman  Massachusetts 

Compliments  of 

FORGE  POND 
ANTIQUE  SHOP 

Compliments  of 

MARY  POWELL 

Compliments  of 

CHARLES  GILES 

FOR 

Groceries  —  Gas  —  Oil 

Compliments  of 

NAT  AND  FRITZIE 
CAYLEFF 

East  Bridgewater  Hardware  Co. 

Compliments  of 

DOROTHY  ANN'S 
Specialty  Shop 

Whitman.  Mass.                  Telephone  97 

Compliments  of 

KING'S 
CASTLE 

Bedford  Street  Whitman 

Hotel  Monponsett 

FINE  FOODS 
Bo ute  58  Halifax 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Koherl  F.  Schindler 

Compliments  of 

SALLY 
DRESS  SHOP 

Whitman  862-W 

EARLE  and  BLAKE  Inc. 

BBOCKTON 

AUTO  -  LITE 

Electrical  Service 
Carburetor  Service 

SMALL  MOTORS 

Briggs  &  Stratton  and  Lauson 
Parts  and  Service 

Compliments  of 

SILVA'S  GARAGE 

Telephone  342 
276  No.  Bedford  St.      Easl  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 
C^itru5   Jruit  juiced,  *3nc. 

Taunton  2-2744 
East  Bridgewater  410-11 

STUDENT'S  PEN 

East  Bridgewater  High  School 


VOL  XXXIII  EAST  BRIDGEWATER,  MASSACHUSETTS,  JUNE,  1952  No.  2 


Published  by  the  Student's  Pen  Staff  of  East  Bridgewater  High  School.  Subscription  price  $1.00 
per  year;  single  copies,  65  and  75  cents. 


1951  -  1952  STUDENT'S  PEN  STAFF 

Front  Row,  Left  to  Right:  Barbara  Perkins,  Adele  Stelmokas,  Diane  Milligan,  Business  Man- 
ager Marianne  Arruda,  Assistant  Editor  Judith  Leavitt,  Assistant  Editor  Beverly  Keith,  Editor-in- 
Chief  Betsey  Loud,  Assistant  Editor  Rosemary  Bartlett,  Eleanor  Costa,  Dorothy  Anderson,  Janet 
Darche,  Jeanne  Whiteman. 

Second  Row,  Left  to  Right:  Verna  Waite,  Nancy  Perkins,  Blanche  Pollard,  Gertrude  Boutiette, 
Norma  Veronesi,  Mary  Luddy,  Marjorie  MacDonald,  Dean  Thorndike,  Helen  Gould,  Jacqueline  Tink- 
ham,  Lynne  Ridder,  Lois  Glover,  Carol  Stetson,  Virginia  Feeney,  Joanne  Rich,  Betty  Belknap. 

Third  Row,  Left  to  Right:  Arlene  Curley,  Sally  Flagg,  Florence  Bradbury,  Mary  Latlip,  Valerie 
Wile,  Edward  Williams,  Lawrence  Rochette,  Anne  Merten,  Constance  Dougherty,  Jean  Ohman,  Muriel 
Donahue,  Muriel  MacEachron,  Doris  Pratt. 

1951  -  1952  ADVISERS 


Miss  Marlene  L.  Andrews 


—   Miss  Anne  R.  McNally  — 


Miss  Mary  I.  Tirrell 


1952  -  -A(l>  am 


Dorothy  Mae  Anderson 

<*k,  |.  Pen  Staff  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Play;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4; 


Cheerleader  4. 

Happy,  sophisticated,  ladylike,  and  pretty  —  what  more  could  you  ask? 
Dolly  is  a  friend  everyone  is  proud  to  have  near  with  her  polite  and  pleasing 
ways  .  .  .  The  sun  and  the  beach  are  Dolly's  favorites.  Lazy?  Not  at  all! 
Hard-working  is  the  word!  ...  A  lovely  secretary  she  will  make. 


Marianne  Carmen  Arruda 

Pen  Staff  2,  3,  Business  Manager  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Sec- 
retary 1,  2;  Student  Council  2,  Secretary  3;  Guest,  Woman's  Club; 
Class  Play;  Chorus  1,  4;  Traffic  Squad  4;  Clinic  Assistant  3;  Cheer- 
leader 3,  4;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4. 

Demure  and  lovely,  Miss  Marianne  is  a  favorite  of  ours  .  .  .  She  had  a 
good  chance  to  display  her  driving  skill  in  a  cross-country  tour  to  Califor- 
nia ...  A  capable  typist,  pianist,  and  basketball  player,  Marianne  is  an  all- 
round  good  sport. 


Edgar  Burton  Bent 
Art  1,  2,  3,  4. 

Shy  and  easy-going,  Edgar  has  a  great  sense  of  humor  .  .  .  And  what  a 
physique!  .  .  .  He  likes  to  work  around  cars  and  is  a  good  mechanic.  Mr. 
Eastman's  right  hand  man  when  it  comes  to  work  in  the  shop.  Edgar  holds 
his  future  in  his  own  hands. 


1 


Florence  Arlene  Bradbury 

Pen  Staff  2,  3,  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Chorus  1;  Clinic  Assistant  4. 

Conscientious,  helpful,  a  diligent  Pen  worker  is  our  Flossy  .  .  .  The  typing 
room  is  our  first  thought  when  looking  for  her  .  .  .  The  owner  of  a  fine  sense 
of  humor,  Florence  is  even  able  to  laugh  at  jokes  on  herself  ...  A  smile  is 
a  worthwhile  asset. 


Richard  Alton  Bridgwood 


Class  Treasurer  2, 
Basketball  1,  2,  3, 


3,  President  4;  Class  Play;  Traffic  Squad  3,  4; 
4;  Baseball  1,  2,  3;  Golf  3,  4. 


A  fine  class  president,  Dick  keeps  us  discussing  the  business  at  hand.  No 
monkey  shines,  now  ...  As  the  domineering  father  in  our  class  play,  he  scored 
a  big  hit  .  .  .  Hunting  and  fishing  are  his  favorite  pastimes,  but  he's  a  hard 
worker,  too.  Always  ready  with  a  helping  hand  whether  it's  for  a  class  project 
or  at  his  father's  gas  station  .  .  .  An  all-round  good  sport,  Dick  was  one  of  the 
main  cogs  on  our  basketball  team  .  .  .  Sounds  as  though  we'll  miss  him? 
We  will. 


S  T  U  D  K  N  T  '  S     P  E  N 


Dana  Gordon  Chase 

Class  President  1,  2,  3;  Class  Play;  Junior  Classical  League  3; 
French  Choral  Group  3;  Band  1,  2,  3;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Base- 
ball 1,  2,  3,  4. 

Our  own  town  taxi  driver  who  has  a  liking  for  stock  car  races  .  .  .  Dana  is 
always  good-natured  and  has  a  contagious  grin.  How  can  he  keep  that  inno- 
cent expression  through  thick  and  thin?  .  .  .  Basketball  is  Dana's  favorite, 
and  we  bet  he  could  tell  you  all  about  any  current  sport  or  sportsman  .  .  . 
The  part  of  Clem,  the  bashful  football  hero  in  the  class  play,  suited  Dana 
to  a  "T." 


Paul  Wesley  Christie 

Numerals  1,  2,  and  3  indicate  Camden,  Maine. 
Numeral  4  indicates  East  Bridgewater. 

Scholastic  Honors;  Student  Council  3;  Student  Legislator  2,  3;  School 
Play  3,  Class  Play;  Hi  "Y"  Club  2,  3;  Band  1,  2,  3,  4;  Chorus  1,  2, 
3,  4;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Baseball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Ski  Club  1,  2,  3;  Golf 
4;  Football  1,  2,  3. 

Paul  walked  into  E.B.H.S.  one  day  in  late  October  and  stole  the  hearts  of 
all  of  us  ...  A  snappy  dresser,  he  has  a  passion  for  flashy  ties  .  .  .  Loves  all 
kinds  of  sports  .  .  .  Blushes  easily  .  .  .  Always  ready  and  willing  to  be  of 
service  .  .  .  Those  eyes  and,  oh,  that  smile!  .  .  .  Takes  life  very  seriously  .  .  . 
That  Maine  accent  is  priceless. 


Gloria  Ann  Costa 

Pen  Staff  2,  3;  Class  Play;  Chorus  1;  Clinic  Assistant  3,  4;  Cheer- 
leader 3,  Co-captain  4;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4. 

Vivacious  and  friendly,  with  dark  curly  locks  and  flashing  eyes — that's  our 
Glo  .  .  .  Her  smart  wardrobe  is  the  envy  of  many  a  senior  girl.  Always  chic 
.  .  .  Loves  to  dance  and  can  pick  up  the  most  difficult  new  steps  with  graceful 
ease  ...  A  wonderful  person  to  know  and  be  with  .  .  .  Gloria  could  cheer 
any  team  on  to  victory. 


Arlene  Ann  Curley 

Pen  Staff  2,  3,  4;  Clinic  Assistant  2;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Golf  3,  4. 

"Wheaties"  is  our  class  athlete  .  .  .  Beneath  all  her  witty  remarks  and 
teasing  can  be  found  a  shy,  thoughtful  girl  .  .  .  When  spring  comes  around, 
the  golf  course  is  her  first  destination  .  .  .  Arlene  is  the  spice  in  our  class- 
room life. 


Janet  Lorraine  Darche 

Pen  Staff  1,  2,  3,  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Play;  Junior  Classical 
League  2,  3,  4;  French  Choral  Group  2,  3,  Secretary-Treasurer  4; 
Band  4;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4;  Traffic  Squad  1,  2,  3,  4;  Cheerleader  4; 
Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Golf  3. 

Petite,  industrious  Janet  is  the  owner  of  a  lovely  wardrobe  .  .  .  Major 
ambition  is  to  become  a  nurse  ...  An  avid  basketball  fan  and  player,  a  peppy 
cheerleader,  a  snappy  cymbal  player,  and  a  traffic  officer  of  long  standing, 
she  is  always  "on  the  go"  .  .  .  This  gal  is  a  good  friend  to  have. 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


Constance  Miriam  Dougherty 

Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Junior  Classical  League  2.  3,  4; 
Science  Club  1,  2;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4;  Art  1,  2,  3,  4,  Basketball  4. 

Connie  has  a  knack  for  introducing  topics  for  a  lively  debate.  She  can  be 
counted  on  to  hold  up  her  end  of  the  argument,  too  .  .  .  Biology  and  current 
affairs  are  "right  up  her  alley"  .  .  .  No  matter  how  busy  she  is,  Connie  always 
finds  time  to  work  on  stage  sets  .  .  .  We'll  always  remember  her  sugar  cookies 
at  our  class  socials.  Mmm! 


Virginia  Helen  Gould 

Scholastic  Honors;  Drum  Majorette  4;  Chorus  1;  Clinic  Assistant 
3,  4. 

Efficient,  helpful,  and  understanding  is  Ginny  .  .  .  Her  dreams  are  of  a 
secretarial  job.  Lucky  boss!  .  .  .  Ginny  is  a  high-stepping  twirler  when 
minstrel  show  time  rolls  around.  She  knows  how  to  handle  that  baton  when 
marching  with  the  majorette  corps,  too  .  .  .  And  have  you  ever  watched  her 
tap  dance? 


Martha  Anne  Harmon 

Band  1,  2,  3,  4;  Chorus  1. 

That  age-old  adage,  "Good  things  come  in  small  packages,"  certainly  applies 
to  this  pert  miss.  Martha  is  quiet,  sweet,  and  shyly  friendly  ...  A  dependable 
clarinet  in  the  band  for  these  past  four  years  .  .  .  Truly  liked  by  all  who 
pass  her  pleasing  way. 


Dale  Edward  Hatfield 

Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Vice-President  4;   Delegate  Boys'  State; 
Class  Play;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Baseball  1,  2,  3,  4. 

The  life  of  the  party  is  "Big  Hat."  Clowning  or  serious,  he's  always  rarin' 
to  go.  Ready  to  lend  a  helping  hand  at  any  time  .  .  .  This  kid  can  bounce 
without  breaking  any  bones  .  .  .  Carefree,  witty,  a  tireless  dancer  .  .  .  Have  you 
heard  about  his  adoption  of  a  waif  at  Boys'  State?    Well,  it's  like  this  .  .  . 


David  Levi  Hatfield 

Student  Council  Vice-President  3,  President  4;  Traffic  Squad  1,  2; 
Kiwanis  Sports  Award;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Baseball  4;  Golf  3. 

Athletic,  well-groomed,  friendly  to  everyone,  "Little  Hat"  is  the  idol  of 
both  boys  and  girls  at  E.B.H.S.  .  .  .  Dave  carries  his  honors  as  a  star  basket- 
ball player  and  Student  Council  president  with  dignity  .  .  .  Immune  to  girls? 


STUD  E  NT'S    P  E  N 


Charles  Arthur  Heath 

Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Vice-President  3,  Treasurer  4;  Student 
Council  1,  2,  4,  Treasurer  3;  Good  Government  Day  Representative 
4;  Delegate  Boys'  State;  Class  Play;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Base- 
ball 3,  4. 

Charlie  is  a  favorite  among  both  boys  and  girls  with  his  contagious  smile 
and  spontaneous  humor  ...  As  class  treasurer  he  keeps  our  bank  accounts 
in  apple  pie  order.  Need  a  loan?  .  .  .  Charlie  kept  things  rolling  as  head  of 
our  Junior  Prom  committees  and  was  largely  responsible  for  the  Prom's 
success  .  .  .  He  is  sure  to  make  a  fine  accountant. 


Francis  Wallace  Howard 

Pen  Staff  3;  Art  1,  2,  3,  4. 

Fran  is  the  artistic  "Joe"  of  Room  201.  Many  a  senior  has  had  his  portrait 
well,  if  hastily,  sketched  during  fifth  period  .  .  .  Tall,  blond,  and  friendly, 
Francis  makes  a  "good  guy"  .  .  .  Often  has  an  impatient  urge  to  take  it 
easy  .  .  .  Cowboy  boots  and  good-looking  corduroy  shirts  identify  Francis 
anywhere. 


Beverly  Ann  Keith 

Pen  Staff  3,  Assistant  Editor  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Vice-Pres- 
ident 1;  Guest,  Woman's  Club;  Class  Play;  Junior  Classical  League 
2,  3,  Treasurer  4;  French  Choral  Group  4;  Science  Club  1;  Band  1, 
2,  3,  4;  Chorus  1;  Clinic  Assistant  3,  4;  Golf  3. 

Poised  and  dependable,  Bev  has  a  subtle  sense  of  humor  that  we  all  ad- 
mire .  .  .  Enthusiastic  about  the  ideas  in  which  she  believes,  she's  ready  to 
work  for  them,  too  .  .  .  Her  second  period  clinic  seems  to  be  very  popular 
.  .  .  A  Pen  editor,  tenor  sax  band  member,  and  J.C.L.  treasurer,  Bev  has  a 
finger  in  many  a  pie  ...  A  truer  friend  would  be  hard  to  find. 


Barbara  Elizabeth  Kennedy 

Shyly  friendly,  Barbara  is  one  of  the  neatest  girls  in  the  class  .  .  .  We'd 
all  like  to  have  her  beautiful,  wavy,  dark-brown  hair  and  lovely  color  .  .  . 
She  enjoys  reading  and  spends  many  a  lunch  period  with  a  book  at  hand  .  .  . 
Has  a  quiet  sense  of  humor  that  breaks  out  when  we  least  expect  it  .  .  .  Priv- 
ileged are  those  people  to  whom  Barbara  shows  her  winning  personality. 


Mary  Winifred  Latlip 

Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Play;  Clinic  Assistant  3,  4. 

Amiable  Mary  is  seldom  upset.  The  part  of  the  unruffled  maid  in  our  class 
play  was  right  in  character  .  .  .  She  emerges  from  the  library  regularly  with 
a  stack  of  books  "a  mile  high."  Reads  them,  too  .  .  .  Mary's  an  accomplished 
equestrienne  and  also  likes  to  play  golf  ...  A  competent,  willing  Pen  typist 
.  .  .  For  a  cheerful  friend,  we'll  choose  Mary  any  day. 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


Judith  Sandra  Leavitt 

Pen  Staff  3,  Assistant  Editor  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Secretary 
3,  4;  Student  Council  1,  3,  Secretary  4;  Delegate,  Girls'  State;  Guest, 
Woman's  Club;  D.A.R.  Representative;  Junior  Classical  League  1, 
2,  4,  Vice-President  3;  French  Choral  Group  2,  Vice-President  3, 
President  4;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4;  Art  1,  2;  Clinic  Assistant  4;  Basket- 
ball 3,  4;  Golf  3. 

Judy  is  our  favorite  companion,  no  matter  what  the  project.  She  just 
"loves"  to  do  everything  and  does  everything  extremely  well  ...  A  master 
of  delicate  description  in  story,  sketch,  or  poem  .  .  .  Oh,  to  be  half  the  friend 
that  Judy  has  been  to  us. 


Betsey  Carroll  Loud 

Pen  Staff  Assistant  Editor  2,  Co-editor  3,  Editor-in-chief  4;  Vale- 
dictorian; Tri-Town  Legion  Essay  Contest  1,  3,  4;  Guest,  Woman's 
Club;  Class  Play;  Junior  Classical  League  1,  2,  3,  4;  French  Choral 
Group  2,  3,  4;  Band  1,  2,  3,  4;  Chorus  1,  2;  Art  1;  Clinic  Assistant 
4;  Golf  3. 

Charming,  efficient,  versatile  .  .  .  One  of  those  rare  gals  who  can  do  most 
anything  ...  At  one  moment  Bet  is  listening  with  rapt  attention  to  a  Bee- 
thoven symphony  and  the  next  dancing  a  snappy  Charleston  .  .  .  Bet  can  be 
counted  on  to  help  in  any  school  activity,  whether  it  be  making  a  poster  for 
a  dance  or  working  on  a  class  committee  .  .  .  Sure  to  be  a  top-notch  journalist. 


Mary  Agnes  Luddy 

Pen  Staff  2,  3,  4;  Class  Play;  French  Choral  Group  2,  3,  4;  Chorus 
1;  Timer  4;  Basketball  2,  3,  4. 

Mary's  carefree  and  understanding  nature,  her  cheerful  smile  and  good 
humor,  insure  her  success  as  a  nurse  .  .  .  She  is  always  ready  to  lend  her  vim, 
vigor,  and  vitality  to  anyone  in  need  .  .  .  We  often  see  her  cruising  through 
town  in  one  "small"  Chevy  .  .  .  Mary's  favorite  standby  at  Dora's  is  a  toasted 
tomato  and  lettuce,  but  she  has  no  use  for  the  P-I-C-K-L-E! 


Marjorie  Katherine  MacDonald 

Numerals  1  and  2  indicate  Whitman. 
Numerals  3  and  4  indicate  East  Bridgewater. 

Pen  Staff  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Student  Council  2,  4;  Junior  Classical 
League  Vice-President  4;  French  Choral  Group  3,  4;  Chorus  2,  4. 

Whitman's  loss  was  our  gain,  we  realize  more  and  more  each  day.  Who 
could  help  but  like  Margie,  with  her  sunny  disposition,  helpful  ways,  and  love 
for  everyone  else?  .  .  .  How  well  we'll  remember  her  giggling  fits  during  classes. 


Muriel  Jean  MacEachron 

Pen  Staff  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Traffic  Squad  3. 

"Mac"  is  quiet  in  a  friendly  way  and  always  cheerful  ...  A  wonderful 
cook  .  .  .  Her  specialties  are  chiffon  cakes  and  sugar  cookies — that  lucky 
man!  .  .  .  When  a  helping  hand  is  needed,  Muriel  is  right  there  .  .  .  Have 
you  ever  noticed  her  bubbling  laugh?  .  .  .  An  excellent  typist,  she's  sure  to 
be  a  top-notch  secretary. 
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Carl  Ernest  Nielsen,  Jr. 

Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Vice-President  2;  Class  Play;  Drum  Major 
3,  4;  Basketball  2,  3,  4;  Baseball  2,  3,  4;  Golf  3. 

Carl  is  our  answer  man  when  it  comes  to  math  and  physics  problems.  He 
can't  be  stumped  for  long  ...  He  inspired  our  confidence  on  the  basketball 
floor,  too  .  .  .  We  admired  his  suave  portrayal  of  Brian  in  the  class  play. 
Another  job  well  done  .  .  .  Though  he  likes  to  appear  slightly  cynical,  we 
know  better  .  .  .  Carl's  dependable  in  work  or  play,  truly  a  good  sport  in  both. 


Ronald  David  Olson 

Band  1,  2,  4;  Basketball  2,  4;  Baseball  1,  4. 

The  boy  who  loves  to  tease.  Nothing  ever  bothers  him!  .  .  .  Whatever 
keeps  Ronnie's  car  together,  glue  or  faith?  He  has  chauffered  many  a  late 
senior  to  school  in  the  morning  .  .  .  Ronnie  has  an  eye  on  the  Coast  Guard 
in  the  future. 


Edgar  LeRoy  Packard 

Scholastic  Honors;  Chorus  1,  2,  3;  Basketball  3,  4. 

Who  else  in  the  senior  class  can  boast  of  building  a  house,  and  a  good  one, 
too?  .  .  .  Our  redhead  is  a  capable  banker,  though  depos.ts  are  low  .  .  .  Edgar 
is  a  fine  friend  and  helper  to  all  of  us. 


Barbara  Louise  Perkins 

Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Junior  Classical  League  3,  4;  French  Choral  Group 
2,  3,  4;  Band  4;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4;  Clinic  Assistant  3;  Cheerleader  4; 
Golf  3;  Arion  Music  Award. 

Petite  and  pretty,  blue-eyed  and  dark-haired,  Barbie  is  our  class  colleen  .  .  . 
Her  talented  fingers  have  accompanied  many  a  choral  number,  minstrel  show, 
or  soloist  .  .  .  Her  tinkling  laugh  and  coy,  coquettish  ways  will  long  be 
remembered  by  all. 


Nancy  Jane  Perkins 

Pen  Staff  2,  4;  Chorus  1,  4. 

Nancy  goes  about  her  work  with  a  quiet  smile.  Except  for  chorus  rehearsals 
her  voice  is  seldom  raised,  but  the  opinions  she  expresses  are  well  worth  listen- 
ing to  .  .  .  Her  trademark  is  that  frequent  giggle  ...  A  speedy  Pen  typist, 
she's  eager  to  please  .  .  .  The  perfect  secretary. 
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Doris  Arvida  Pratt 

Pen  Staff  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Student  Council  3;  Class  Play;  Band 
1,  2,  3,  4;  Basketball  2,  3,  4;  Chorus  1. 

The  "fun-lovingest"  pal  a  person  could  wish  for.  Doris  is  one  of  our  fa- 
vorite companions,  most  willing  helpers,  and  most  avid  competitors  .  .  . 
Willingness  is  a  virtue  we  all  admire  ...  A  staunch  de  ender  of  the  "weaker" 
sex  .  .  .  We  won't  forget  her  spirit  on  the  basketball  court. 


Joanne  Lucille  Rich 

Numerals  1,  2,  and  3  indicate  Abington. 
Numeral  4  indicates  East  Bridgewater. 

Pen  Staff  4;  Salutatorian;  Guest,  Abington  Woman's  Club;  Honor 
Society  2,  3;  Dramatics  3,  Class  Play;  Debating  Club  1;  Junior 
Classical  League  4;  French  Choral  Group  4;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Science  Club  1,  2;  Art  1,  2. 

Jo  knows  all  the  latest  hit  tunes  and  all  the  dance  steps,  too  .  .  .  Loves  to 
rollerskate  and  take  long  walks  .  .  .  Her  new  ideas  have  put  zest  in  many 
class  activities  .  .  .  Her  constant  good  humor  makes  her  a  joy  to  work  with 
and  a  wonderful  friend  .  .  .We  wish  she  could  have  been  with  us  from  the 
start,  instead  of  just  our  senior  year. 


Richard  George  Ridder 

Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Play;  Science  Club  1;  Art  1,  2;  Baseball 
3,  4;  Golf  3,  4. 

Dick  gets  our  vote  for  the  best-dressed  man  of  the  year  .  .  .  An  interested 
basketball  fan,  he  seldom  misses  a  game  .  .  .  How  we  envy  the  ease  with 
which  he  does  those  math  problems  .  .  .  Would  like  to  master  some  tricky 
Charleston  steps  .  .  .  Makes  a  specialty  of  collecting  United  States  postage 
stamps  .  .  .  We  hope  he  makes  good  in  that  ambition  for  a  science  career. 


Carol  Vivian  Stetson 

Pen  Staff  2,  3,  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Student  Council  2,  3;  Class 
Play;  Junior  Classical  League  1,  2,  3,  President  4;  French  Choral 
Group  2,  3,  4;  Drum  Majorette  4;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4;  Traffic  Squad 
1,  4;  Clinic  Assistant  3,  4;  Cheerleader  3,  4;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Golf  3. 

Always  friendly  and  considerate  .  .  .  Carol  is  brimming  with  pep  and 
vitality  and  very  active  in  class  affairs.  Though  busy,  she's  always  willing 
to  lend  a  hand  .  .  .  Loves  ice-skat  ng  .  .  .  Whatever  Carol  undertakes  to 
do  in  the  future  she'll  accomplish  efficiently. 


Richard  Arnold  Stride 

Science  Club  2;  Art  1. 

Oooh,  that  curly  hair  and  those  broad  shoulders!  .  .  .  Dick  is  a  fine  shop 
artisan,  who  turns  out  some  very  creditable  furniture  .  .  .  He's  also  a  pretty 
nice  dancer,  hey?  .  .  .  Without  his  willing  and  able  hands  the  class  might  have 
been  at  a  loss  for  Junior  Prom  decorations.  Who  else  could  build  a  mighty 
fortress  with  paper  and  chalk? 


S  T  U  D  E  N  T  '  S    P  E  N 


Raymond  Edward  Tardie 


Band  1,  2,  3,  4;  Art  1;  Basketball  1. 


Ray's  never  caught  without  a  comeback  on  the  tip  of  his  tongue  .  .  .  His 
favorite  activities  include  hunting  and  rollerskating  ...  A  smooth  dancer 
.  .  .  Plays  a  hot  trumpet  in  his  own  five-piece  orchestra  .  .  .  Ray  is  clever 
with  tools  —  a  handy  man  to  have  around  .  .  .  His  frequent  sparks  of  humor 
make  him  popular  with  his  classmates. 


Class  Treasurer  1;  Class  Play;  Chorus  1,  2;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Baseball  1,  2,  3,  4. 

Flirtatious  Frank  is  always  ready  with  the  right  answer  .  .  .  No  ice  cream 
cones  taste  so  good  as  the  ones  Ranny  scoops  .  .  .  He  sure  was  a  howl  in  the 
class  play  as  Dandy's  father.  "I  love  my  wife,  but  oh  you  kid."  .  .  .  And  do 
you  remember  Ranny's  Flower  Shop?  .  .  .  Miss  Tirrell's  favorite  tease. 


Combine  dark,  laughing  eyes,  a  rippling  giggle,  a  fun-loving  nature,  and 
what  do  you  have?  Norma.  These  and  many  other  likeable  characteristics 
explain  why  we  find  Norma  so  indispensable  on  class  committees  .  .  .  She's 
almost  a  must  at  Parker's,  too  .  .  .  For  a  loyal  E.B.H.S.  fan  and  supporter, 
we  nominate  this  gal. 


Pen  Staff  2,  3,  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Junior  Classical  League  1,  2, 
3,  4;  Chorus  1;  Traffic  Squad  1,  2;  Clinic  Assistant  3,  4;  Scorer  3, 
4;  Basketball  3,  4;  Golf  3. 

Can  you  think  of  anyone  you  would  rather  have  for  a  nurse  than  fair- 
haired  Jeanne?  .  .  .  She  was  always  on  hand  at  that  scoring  table  when 
basketball  games  began  .  .  .  We  look  for  her  when  we  stop  at  Parker's  for 
a  snack  .  .  .  Many  a  senior  calls  on  Jeanne  for  advice  on  his  troubles  .  .  .  Very 
partial  to  sailors  .  .  .Has  only  to  smile  to  acquire  a  new  friend. 


Frank  Craig  Underhill 


Norma  Catherine  Veronesi 


Pen  Staff  2,  3,  4;  Chorus  1;  Traffic  Squad  2,  3. 


Jeanne  Carol  Whiteman 


'Nothing  Without  Labor 


Royal  Blue  ami  White 
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CLASS  WILL 


We,  the  Class  of  1952 
of  East  Bridgewater  High 
School,  being  of  sound 
mind  and  memory,  do 
hereby  make,  publish,  and 
declare  this  as  our  last 
Will  and  Testament. 

I,  Dolly  Anderson,  be- 
queath my  blush  to  Mari- 
lyn Johnson. 

I,  Marianne  Arruda,  be- 
queath my  fondness  for 
Miss  McNally  to  Joyce 
DiGiano. 

I,  Edgar  Bent,  will  my  ability  for  trouble- 
making  to  anyone  foolish  enough  to  take  it. 

I,  Florence  Bradbury,  will  my  position  on 
the  Pen  business  staff  to  Verna  Waite. 

I,  Dick  Bridgwood,  will  a  box  of  seegar  ex- 
pressions to  Winnie  "Doc"  Allen. 

I,  Dana  Chase,  will  my  big  ears  to  anybody 
who  likes  to  fly. 

I,  Paul  Christie,  do  hereby  bequeath  my  po- 
sition in  the  band  to  Joseph  Rodericks. 

I,  Gloria  Ann  Costa,  do  hereby  bequeath  my 
clothes  to  my  sister. 

I,  Arlene  Curley,  leave  to  Miss  Tirrell  my 
love  of  chewing  gum. 

I,  Janet  Darche,  leave  my  inability  to  keep 
quiet  in  class  to  anyone  unfortunate  enough  to 
acquire  the  habit. 

I,  Constance  Dougherty,  will  my  love  of 
arguing  to  Maurice  Lynch  and  Richard  Sebilian 
because  there's  too  much  of  it  for  one  person. 

I,  Virginia  Gould,  will  my  Problems  book  to 
anyone  who  can  handle  it. 

I,  Martha  Harmon,  will  my  band  uniform  to 
anyone  it  fits. 

I,  Dale  Hatfield,  leave  my  position  as  catcher 
on  the  baseball  team  to  Richard  Sebilian,  who 
has  waited  patiently  (  ?  )  for  three  years. 

I,  David  Hatfield,  leave  my  love  for  the  girls 
to  anybody  who  thinks  he  can  do  as  well. 

I,  Charlie  Heath,  will  my  love  for  Miss  Tirrell 
to  Donald  Cicone. 

I,  Francis  Howard,  leave  my  boots  to  the 
next  Drugstore  Cowboy. 


I,  Beverly  Keith,  leave 
my  habit  of  never  getting 
anything  done  on  time  to 
whoever  has  the  knack  of 
evading  deadlines. 

I,  Barbara  Kennedy, 
leave  my  books  to  E.B.H.S. 

I,  Mary  Latlip,  leave 
my  thick-lensed  glasses  to 
anyone  who  is  unfortunate 
enough  to  need  them. 

I,  Judy  Leavitt,  leave 
my  ability  in  French  Class 
to  Betty  Lou  Lauffer. 
I,  Betsey  Loud,  leave  the  fun  I've  had  in  my 
senior  year  to  Rosemary  Bartlett. 

I,  Mary  Luddy,  bequeath  the  path  I  have 
worn  walking  to  High  School  to  Jean  Churchill 
who  is  to  keep  it  in  good  condition. 

I,  Marjorie  MacDonald,  will  my  love  of  class- 
ical music  to  anyone  who  has  the  patience  to 
listen  to  such  music. 

I,  Muriel  MacEachron,  will  my  seat  in  the 
back  row  of  Room  201  to  anyone  who  wants  it. 

I,  Carl  Nielson,  will  my  love  of  Math  12  and 
Physics  to  Maurice  Lynch. 

I,  Ronnie  Olson,  will  my  musical  knowledge 
to  Mr.  Spencer. 

I,  Edgar  Packard,  leave  my  banking  job  to 
any  aspiring  young  banker. 

I,  Barbara  Perkins,  bequeath  my  vacated 
study  seat  in  Room  213  to  anyone  who  dares  to 
fill  it. 

I,  Nancy  Perkins,  will  my  blonde  hair  to 
Helen  Gould. 

I,  Doris  Pratt,  will  two  peaceful  years  of 
band  rehearsals  to  Alton  Frabetti. 

I,  Joanne  Rich,  hereby  leave  to  Diane  Spear 
my  infamous  ''pony  tail"  and  the  remarks  that 
go  with  it. 

I,  Dick  Ridder,  will  my  flashy  ties  to  Dick 
Sebilian. 

I,  Carol  Stetson,  bequeath  my  time  to  do 
"just  one  more  thing"  to  Anne  Merten. 

I,  Richard  Stride,  will  my  curly  hair  to  Dick 
DeGrasse. 

I,  Raymond  Tardie,  leave  my  little  black 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


15 


book  to  Wilfred  Siscoe.  Take  good  care  of  it, 
Willie. 

[,  Frank  Underhill,  leave  to  Michael  Noyes 
my  knack  for  being  mischievous  in  class. 

I,  Norma  Veronesi,  will  my  smile  to  anyone 
who  can  grin  and  bear  it. 

I,  Jeanne  Whiteman,  leave  school  with  the 
hope  that  my  sister  Joan  will  be  called  by  her 
own  name  for  the  rest  of  her  high  school  career. 
Signed:  Class  of  1952 

Witnesses: 
Beanie  Boy 
Seegar  Senior 
Mitt,  Jr. 

"Meet  The  People!" 

Prettiest    Marianne  Arruda 

Handsomest   David  Hatfield 

Cutest  Barbara  Perkins 

David  Hatfield 

Loveliest  Hair    Gloria  Costa 

Most  Infectious  Smile      Marjorie  MacDonald 

Dana  Chase 

Friendliest   Marjorie  MacDonald 

Charles  Heath 

Neatest   Barbara  Perkins 

Paul  Christie 

Most  Stylish    Gloria  Costa 

Best  Groomed  Richard  Ridder 

Youngest    Marjorie  MacDonald 

Francis  Howard 


Oldest  Barbara  Kennedy 

Ronald  Olson 

Shortest    Martha  Harmon 

Edgar  Packard 

Tallest  Betsey  Loud 

Richard  Bridgwood 

Most  Versatile    Carol  Stetson 

Dale  Hatfield 

Most  Ambitious   Betsey  Loud 

Carl  Nielsen 

Quietest    Barbara  Kennedy 

Richard  Stride 

Most  Serious  Judith  Leavitt 

Paul  Christie 

Most  Likely  to  Succeed   Betsey  Loud 

Carl  Nielsen 

Most  Flirtatious    Norma  Veronesi 

Ronald  Olson 

Most  Mischievous    Mary  Luddy 

Dale  Hatfield 

Wittiest    Arlene  Curley 

Dale  Hatfield 

Most  Bashful  Barbara  Kennedy 

Dana  Chase 

Most  Musical    Barbara  Perkins 

Best  Dancers    Carol  Stetson 

Dale  Hatfield 

Best  Athletes    Carol  Stetson 

Dale  Hatfield 

Best  Citizens  Judith  Leavitt 

Charles  Heath 


THANKS  TO  YOU .... 

A  Message  from  the  Seniors  to  the  Townspeople 

The  magic  morning  has  arrived.  Dressed  in  bright  sport  shirts  and  gay  toppers, 
we  stand  in  the  bus  yard  waiting.  Our  suitcases  are  piled  in  the  corner.  We're 
ready  to  go. 

For  seven  weeks  we  have  been  working  for  this  day.  You  have  been  working 
for  us,  too.  You  ran  a  supper,  and  you  attended.  You  held  weekly  food  sales,  and 
you  not  only  baked  food,  but  came  to  buy  it,  too.  You  sent  your  children  to  our 
movies.  You  ran  a  booth  at  the  bazaar.  You  contributed  items  for  our  auction, 
and  you  bought  them.  You  encouraged  us  in  every  way.  You  recalled  memories  of 
your  own  Washington  trip  and  shared  them  with  us. 

The  bus  pulls  up  in  the  yard,  and  the  suitcases  are  stowed  away.  We  scramble 
for  seats  with  our  friends  and  then  lean  from  the  windows  to  call  our  good-byes. 
As  the  bus  slides  through  town  in  the  early  morning,  Mr.  Luddy,  who  first  proposed 
the  idea  of  a  trip,  blows  the  horn,  so  you  will  know  we're  on  our  way.  And  as  we 
pass  your  silent  houses,  each  one  of  us  is  saying,  "Thank  you.  Thank  you  with  all 
our  hearts  for  everything." 
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STUDENT  COUNCIL 

Front  Row,  Left  to  Right:  Diane  Milligan,  Secretary  Judith  Leavitt,  Treasurer  William  Loud, 
President  David  Hatfield,  Vice-President  Maurice  Lynch,  Carol  Craig. 

Second  Row,  Left  to  Right:  Miss  Anne  R.  McNally,  Adviser,  Marjorie  MacDonald,  Rosemary 
Bartlett,  Anne  Merten,  Joyce  DiGiano,  Carolyn  Bouldry. 

Back  Row,  Left  to  Right:  Alton  Frabetti,  Gordon  Mitchell,  Charles  Heath,  Raymond  Smith. 


BASKETBALL  SQUAD  AND  CHEERLEADERS 
Front  Row,  Left  to  Right:  Marianne  Arruda,  Barbara  Perkins,  Janet  Darche,  Dorothy  Ander- 
son, Co-Captains  Carol  Stetson  and  Gloria  Costa,  Anne  Merten. 

Back  Row,  Left  to  Right:  Richard  Sebilian,  Edgar  Packard,  Frank  Underhill,  Paul  Christie, 
David  Hatfield,  Dale  Hatfield,  Ronald  Olson,  Charles  Heath,  Dana  Chase,  Bruce  Cookson,  Carl  Niel- 
sen, Richard  Bridgwood,  Manager  Richard  Chamberlin,  Coach  Joseph  Morey. 
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YOU  AND  YOU1 


The  Band-Aid  Girls 

The  cheerful  girls  who  soothe  our  aches  and 
pains  in  the  clinic  are  real  experts  at  the  art  of 
applying  that  calomine  lotion  and  merthiolate. 
Seated,  Left  to  Right:  Shirley  Calabrese,  Vir- 
ginia Gould,  Adele  Stelmokas,  Diane  Milligan, 
Blanche  Pollard,  Jeanne  Whiteman,  Noreen 
Murphy.  Second  Row:  Judith  Leavitt,  Hazel 
Perkins,  Gloria  Costa,  Jean  Churchill,  Rose- 
mary Bartlett,  Shirley  Levangie,  Carol  Stetson, 
Virginia  Feeney.  Third  Row:  Florence  Brad- 
bury, Evajane  Grabau,  Beverly  Keith,  Betsey 
Loud,  Jean  Ohman,Mary  Latlip,  Joanne  Locke. 

Roll  Off! 

These  are  the  talented  music-makers  of  the 
senior  class  with  their  drum  major  and  major- 
ettes. First  Row,  Left  to  Right:  Carl  Nielsen, 
Barbara  Perkins,  Doris  Pratt,  Betsey  Loud, 
Beverly  Keith,  Carol  Stetson.  Back  Rows: 
Martha  Harmon,  Paul  Christie,  Virginia  Gould, 
Ronald  Olson,  Janet  Darche,  Raymond  Tardie. 

Senior  Executives 

These  industrious  seniors  are  responsible  for 
making  the  senior  section  of  the  graduation 
issue  of  the  Pen  one  we'll  always  remember. 
Seated,  Left  to  Right:  Marianne  Arruda,  Carol 
Stetson,  Betsey  Loud,  Beverly  Keith,  Judith 
Leavitt.  Standing,  Left  to  Right:  Barbara 
Perkins,  Marjorie  MacDonald,  Richard  Ridder, 
Dale  Hatfield,  Janet  Darche,  Jeanne  Whiteman. 

Cum  Laude 

Congratulations  go  to  these  twenty-two  stu- 
dents with  a  four-year  scholastic  honors  average. 
Seated,  Left  to  Right:  Virginia  Gould,  Jeanne 
Whiteman,  Dorothy  Anderson,  Carol  Stetson, 
Judith  Leavitt,  Joanne  Rich,  Janet  Darche, 
Marianne  Arruda.  Second  Row:  Edgar  Packard, 
Dale  Hatfield,  Florence  Bradbury,  Muriel  Mac- 
Eachron,  Paul  Christie,  Doris  Pratt,  Marjorie 
MacDonald.  Third  Row:  Constance  Dougherty, 
Charles  Heath,  Richard  Ridder,  Carl  Nielsen, 
Betsey   Loud,   Beverly   Keith,   Mary  Latlip. 


S  T  U  D  E  NT'S    P  E  N 
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CLASSMATES 

Curtain  Going  Up 

Our  E.B.H.S.  Barrymores,  the  senior  play 
cast,  pose  for  the  photographer  with  all  the 
savoir-faire  of  their  recent  performance.  Seated, 
Le  t  to  Right:  Janet  Darche,  Doris  Pratt, 
Joanne  Rich,  Richard  Bridgwood,  Dorothy 
/ nderson,  Carol  Stetson,  Marianne  Arruda. 
Second  Row:  Mary  Luddy,  Dana  Chase, 
Richard  Ridder,  Betsey  Loud,  Carl  Nielsen, 
Charles  Heath,  Dale  Hatfield,  Miss  Mary 
Waterman,  Make-up  Artist.  Third  Row:  Emery 
S.  Loud,  Director,  Gloria  Costa,  Paul  Christie, 
Beverly  Keith,  Mary  Latlip,  Frank  Underhill. 

At  The  Helm 

This  smiling  group  is  the  Big  Five  where 
E.  B.'s  seniors  are  concerned — the  class  adviser 
and  the  class  officers.  Standing,  Left  to  Right: 
Miss  Mary  Tirrell,  Class  Adviser;  Charles 
Heath,  Treasurer;  Dale  Hatfield,  Vice-Presi- 
dent; Richard  Bridgwood,  President;  Judith 
Leavitt.  Secretary. 

Move  Right  Along,  Please 

Our  traffic  officers  may  be  seen  between  per- 
iods in  the  corridors  gently  hurrying  us  on  to 
the  next  class.  Seated,  Left  to  Right:  Janet 
Darche,  Barbara  Locke,  Diane  Spear,  Carol 
Stetson,  Eleanor  Costa,  Marianne  Arruda. 
Standing:  Richard  Chamberlin,  Leonard  Whit- 
more,  Lynne  Ridder,  Richard  Bridgwood,  Sally 
Flagg,  Herbert  Trautman,  Valerie  Wile,  Michael 
Noyes,  Bruce  Doten. 

Miss  McNally's  Hoopsters 

The  girls'  basketball  team  has  participated 
in  many  games.  Besides  doing  well  this  year 
the  team  holds  great  promise  for  the  next. 
Kneeling,  Left  to  Right:  Marianne  Arruda, 
Joyce  DiGiano,  Carol  Stetson,  Anne  Merten, 
Doris  Pratt,  Shirley  Williams,  Mary  Luddy. 
Second  Row:  Janet  Darche,  Judith  Leavitt, 
Gloria  Costa,  Jane  Williams,  Constance  Dough- 
erty, Joanne  Locke,  Jeanne  Whiteman.  Third 
Row:  Barbara  Underhill,  Mary  Lou  Keneally, 
Carol  Silva,  Muriel  Donahue,  Arlene  Curley, 
Diane  Milligan,  Irene  Hennessey. 
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A  Fitting  Tribute 

It  was  our  last  evening  in  Washington.  The 
day  had  been  rainy,  but  toward  evening  the 
skies  had  cleared.  Now,  as  the  bus  pulled  to 
the  curb  a  short  distance  from  the  Lincoln 
Memorial,  the  streetlights  shone  on  glistening 
pavements.  We  tumbled  from  the  bus,  a  little 
tired  from  our  busy  day,  and  began  walking 
toward  the  monument,  a  rectangular  building 
of  marble,  completely  encircled  with  thirty-six 
great  columns.  The  building  was  closed  at  this 
hour,  but  we  could  climb  the  steps  to  the  first 
landing.  There,  looking  upward,  we  could  see 
beyond  the  marble  pillars  the  massive  sculp- 
ture of  Lincoln  at  ease  in  his  armchair.  Dimly 
lighted,  with  the  head  slightly  bowed,  the  noble 
face  in  repose,  it  seemed  almost  real  rather  than 
made  of  stone.  We  thought  of  the  simple  man 
from  Illinois  whose  wisdom  and  compassion 
had  made  him  a  great  person  deserving  of  a 
memorial  such  as  this.  The  face  seemed  to  look 
down  on  us  ■ —  kind,  understanding. 

"This  is  the  most  wonderful  thing  I've  seen 
on  the  whole  trip,"  someone  said  quietly. 

"I  wouldn't  have  missed  this  for  anything." 

"What  a  perfect  thing  to  see  last." 

We  looked  as  hard  and  as  long  as  we  could, 
the  flashbulbs  glared,  and  then  we  were  leaving. 
When  the  last  three  girls  had  torn  themselves 
away  and  entered  the  bus,  a  lively  song  was  in 
progress.  We  all  joined  in,  and  the  bus  rang 
with  song. 

Then,  without  a  word,  some  one  in  the  back 
began  to  sing  The  Lord's  Prayer,  and  one  by 
one  we  picked  it  up.  Then  came  The  Little 
Brown  Church  In  The  Vale,  In  The  Garden, 
and  You'll  Never  Walk  Alone,  as  though  we 
could  not  escape  the  mood  inspired  by  the 
humble  dignity  of  that  great  man.  We  had  truly 
experienced  the  fitting  end  of  a  perfect  day. 

Betsey  Loud,  '52 

We  Will  Remember 

Lines  of  a  familiar  face, 

balking  in  a  quiet  place, 

Scribbled  writing  on  the  board, 

Clatter  of  a  window  lowered, 

Muffled  chatter  in  the  hall, 

Bird  talk  in  the  ivied  wall: 

Though  far  from  these  we  may  have  gone, 

Bright  memories  will  linger  on. 


Way  Back  When 

1.  Look  at  me,  Mum — Carol  Stetson 

2.  Master  of  all  he  surveys — Richard  Ridder 

3.  How's  my  tan? — Richard  Stride 

4.  What's  the  problem,  Mary? — Mary  Luddy 

5.  Smile  for  the  camera — Frank  Underhill 

6.  Watching  my  step — Barbara  Perkins 

7.  "All's  right  with  the  world"  —  Francis 
Howard 

8.  Just  another  posy — Doris  Pratt 

9.  Guess  what  I've  got — Joanne  Rich 

10.  Oh,  my!  ! — Martha  Harmon 

11.  Daddy's  little  sweetheart  ■ —  Marianne 
Arruda 

12.  When  I  was  a  blonde — Janet  Darche 

13.  "There  was  a  little  girl,  ..."  —  Arlene 
Curley 

14.  L'il  Miss  Coquette — Marjorie  MacDonald 

15.  Going  visiting — Beverly  Keith 

16.  Mischief  in  her  eyes — Gloria  Costa 

17.  "When  I  was  a  little  lad  ..."  —  Ronald 
Olson 

18.  Singing   for   my   supper   —  Constance 
Dougherty 

19.  Let's  go  for  a  ride — Nancy  Perkins 

20.  Straight  from  Mexico — Edgar  Packard 

21.  Bouncing  Bet — Betsey  Loud 

22.  Ready  for  all  comers — Raymond  Tardie 

23.  I  go  for  convertibles — Florence  Bradbury 

24.  All  bundled  up — Barbara  Kennedy 

25.  Hold  that  score,  men! — Dana  Chase 

26.  Thinking  it  over — Carl  Nielsen 

27.  Sunshine  and  showers — Dale  and  David 
Hatfield 

28.  Sweet  little  pixie — Judith  Leavitt 

29.  Wise  Little  Buddha — Paul  Christie 

30.  Rocking  in  the  sun — Edgar  Bent 

31.  Little  Miss  Dolly  went  to  the  fair 
To  get  her  big  kitty  some  food 

— Dorothy  Anderson 

32.  So-o-o  big! — Jeanne  Whiteman 

33.  Ivory  Soap  ad  baby — Muriel  MacEachron 

34.  Sliding  in  the  summertime? — Mary  Latlip 

35.  Ship  ahoy! — Richard  Bridgwood 

36.  Hold  that  pose — Virginia  Gould 

37.  Happy  little  friend — Norma  Veronesi 


Freshmen  Tour 
Boston 

June  1949.  A  group  of  eager  fresh- 
men made  a  tour  of  Boston  today. 
They  visited  the  Aquarium,  the  Fan- 
euil  Hall  Market  district,  the  fort  on 
Castle  Island,  and  such  historical  sites 
as  Bunker  Hill  Monument,  Faneuil 
Hall,  and  the  State  House.  The  young 
students  were  permitted  to  attend  a 
session  of  the  House.  Evidences  of 
horseplay  among  the  representatives 
prompted  one  pupil  to  say,  "I  under- 
stand Bunker  Hill  Monument,  the 
Aquarium,  and  Faneuil  Hall  Square; 
but  whatever  were  our  Representatives 
doing  in  the  State  House?" 

Spring  Flowers 
On  Sale 

April  20,  1951.  All  E.B.H.S.  stu- 
dents needing  flowers  for  the  Junior 
Prom  or  other  occasions  may  place 
their  orders  before  school  or  fifth  per- 
iod with  Ranny's  Flower  Shop,  located 
in  Room  215.  If  Ranny  is  not  there, 
orders  may  be  left  with  his  secretary, 
Miss  Tirrell. 


E.B.H.S.  Auditorium 
Scene  of  Junior  Prom 

April  27,  1951.  At  last,  after  the 
Juniors  had  spent  months  cutting 
leaves,  coloring  big  black  stones,  and 
scrubbing  chalk  from  grubby  hands, 
The  Night  arrived.  As  the  guests  en- 
tered the  enchanted  hall,  all  doubts 
and  fears  that  the  Juniors  may  have 
had  as  to  the  success  of  the  dance  van- 
ished. The  orchestra's  tones  were 
sweet  and  low,  the  streamers  weren't 
sagging  too  much,  not  many  leaves 
had  fallen,  the  refreshments  were 
ready,  and  the  chaperons  were  smiling 
approvingly  on  the  whole  scene.  Was 
this  really  the  Junior  Prom,  this  lovely 
hall  looking  so  different  from  its  every- 
day appearance?  A  pleased  smile  spread 
over  the  guests'  faces  as  they  prepared 
to  have  a  wonderful  evening. 

Class  of  '52  Enjoys 
Trip  to  Plymouth 

June  1951.  The  Class  of  '52  re- 
cently returned  from  historically  fa- 
mous Plymouth.  The  class  feels  that 
it  benefited  greatly  from  this  experi- 
ence. However,  many  feel  that  if  any 
future  field  trips  are  undertaken,  it 
would  be  wise  to  employ  the  services 
of  the  girl  chauffeurs  in  the  class! 


Annual  Play  Success 

December  8,  1951.  Last  eveninj 
one  of  the  largest  audiences  ever  t< 
fill  E.B.H.S.  auditorium  enjoyed  ; 
superb  performance  of  the  rollickiin 
comedy,  A  Change  of  Heart.  Excel 
lent  acting,  direction,  and  make-u] 
had  combined  to  produce  a  near-pro 
fcssional  production.  Cast  in  leadinj 
roles  which  they  enacted  admirabl; 
were  Dorothy  Anderson  and  Richarc 
Bridgwood.  The  success  of  the  pro 
duction  was  clearly  evidenced  by  tin 
many  curtain  calls. 

Room  215  Wins 
P.T.A.  Award 

February  1952.  For  the  first  tim< 
within  our  memory  a  senior  hom< 
room  has  won  the  coveted  P.T.A 
Attendance  Award.  This  honor  wa 
bestowed  on  the  Class  of  1952  at  th< 
last  P.T.A.  meeting,  when  many  sen 
iors  took  part  in  the  evening's  enter 
tainment. 

Lost 

One  knife,  on  the  evening  of  Novcmbc 
26,  1949.  A  reward  of  some  left-over  pnncl 
and  cookies  will  be  given  to  any  pcrsoi 
knowing  the  whereabouts  of,  or  having  an 
information  concerning,  this  valuable  carvini 
knife  that  mysteriously  disappeared  from  th 
cafeteria  on  the  night  of  the  Sophomore  Hop 


rHE  YEARS 

/  1952 

BOOK 


Highlights  of  our  high  school  life,  as 
clipped  from  the  pages  of  the  Ikisl 
Bridgewater  High  School  Scoop. 
News  and  views  about  people  and 
places  we  want  to  remember  in  years 
to  come. 


Good  Government 
Day  Observed 

March  14,  1952.  In  observance  of 
Good  Government  Day,  the  pupils  in 
E.B.H.S.  took  the  places  of  adminis- 
trators and  of  teachers  in  all  classes. 
Richard  Bridgwood  made  a  very  im- 
pressive superintendent,  David  Hat- 
field was  kept  busy  all  day  as  principal, 
Edgar  Bent  was  a  very  effective  Eng- 
lish teacher,  and  Marianne  Arrnda  now 
realizes  the  work  and  responsibilities 
of  Mrs.  Drew's  position.  We  all  feel 
that  this  project  was  very  worth  while 
and  hope  it  will  be  continued  in  years 
to  come. 

Exciting  Senior 
Basketball  Game 

March  15,  1952.  To  help  build  up 
their  "On  To  Washington"  fund  the 
senior  girls  and  boys  played  a  swift 
and  lively  "exhibition"  basketball 
game  in  the  High  School  Auditorium. 
Although  the  boys  played  in  their 
stocking  feet  and  wore  boxing  gloves, 
they  managed  to  forge  ahead  and  win 
the  game.  However,  the  girls  contend 
that  if  the  boys  had  not  so  recently 
seen  the  movies  about  the  Globetrot- 
ters, the  girls  might  have  had  a  fair 
chance  to  win  the  game. 


Students  Clean  and 
Polish  E.B.H.S. 

April  1, 1952.  Under  Student  Coun- 
cil sponsorship  the  entire  High  School 
was  scrubbed  and  polished  today.  The 
marked  shortage  of  pails  made  it  nec- 
essary for  many  rooms  to  send  out 
scouts  in  search  of  something  to  hold 
water,  thus  making  it  necessary  to 
keep  a  watchful  eye  on  all  supplies. 
After  school,  dirt  piles  were  evident 
throughout  the  building.  It  might 
have  been  a  good  idea  to  measure  each 
room's  amount  of  dirt  and  give  a  prize 
to  the  room  with  the  biggest  pile! 

Mitt,  Our  Senior 
Mascot 

April  10,  1952.  The  Class  of  '52 
has  found  a  very  obedient  and  loyal 
mascot.  He  is  willing  to  accompany 
groups  such  as  the  Senior  Shorthand 
Class  on  any  field  trip.  He  will  not 
bark  or  make  undue  commotion  un- 
less overly  excited. 

Positions  Wanted 

Thirty-nine  summer  jobs  starting  June 
16th.  Must  earn,'  high  wages  and  short 
hours,  with  ample  time  to  visit  the  beach. 

A  secretary  to  take  charge  of  the  sign-out 
book  fifth  period  for  seniors  leaving  Room 
201 .  (Little  or  no  pay  involved.  This  service 
must  be  rendered  as  a  benefit  for  the  senior 
class.) 


Positions  Open  After  June  11 

Jobs  will  be  available  for  ten  boys  willing 
to  wear  stunning  blue  and  gold  uniforms, 
and  free  on  Tuesday  and  Friday  nights. 

Six  girls  with  marked  acrobatic  ability  are 
wanted  to  fill  positions  on  cheering  squad. 

Two  handsome,  young  gentlemen  are 
needed  to  fill  positions  as  cashiers  in  clean, 
well-managed  cafeteria. 

There  is  an  opening  for  two  cheerful 
young  men  as  ice-cream  scoopers  in  local 
cafeteria.  Must  possess  muscular  build. 

Watch  this  space  for  dates  of  auditions 
to  be  held  for  applicants  desiring  positions 
in  E.B.H.S.  symphony  band.  Needed  are:  1 
flute,  5  trumpets,  1  tenor  sax,  2  clarinets,  1 
cymbal,  and  1  glockenspiel.  Tryouts  will 
also  be  held  to  fill  vacancies  left  by  retiring 
drum  majorettes  and  drum  major.  Excellent 
opportunities  for  advancement. 

A  Heal  "Pro" 

Arlene  to  Miss  Tirrell  after  her  first  day 
on  the  golf  course:  "'Well,  I  made  a  hole  in 
one  today." 

Miss  Tirrell,  amazed:  "Really.  Arlene. 
How  wonderful!" 

Arlene:  "Yes,  a  hole  in  one  of  the  club- 
house windows." 

Ever  Hear  This  One? 

Napoleon  to  Josephine:  "Say,  Jo,  do  you 
know  why  a  woman  is  like  a  mirror?" 

Josephine:  "No,  Nappy.  Why?" 

Napoleon:  "A  woman  talks  without  reflect- 
ing, and  a  mirror  reflects  without  talking." 
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Summer's  End 

By  Betsey  Loud,  '52 


I  opened  one  eye  cautiously,  as  if  even  that 
small  movement  might  wake  Kate,  curled  up 
beside  me  in  the  narrow  bunk.  I  slid  to  the  edge 
of  the  bed  and  waited,  and  still  her  rhythmic 
breathing  remained  unchanged.  Stealthily,  yet 
quickly,  I  slid  over  the  side,  pulled  on  my  jeans 
and  sweatshirt,  and  tiptoed  up  the  stairs  to 
the  deck  of  our  houseboat.  Sandy  rushed  head- 
long across  the  deck  to  welcome  me  with  a 
furious  wag  of  his  tail.  For  a  moment  we  stood 
close  together  peering  through  the  soupy  gray- 
ness  of  the  early  morning  fog,  listening  to  the 
faint  creaks  from  protesting  ropes,  and  then  I 
walked  to  the  rail  and  vaulted  lightly  over,  with 
Sandy  right  behind  me.  The  thump  of  my  bare 
feet  as  they  hit  the  bottom  of  my  small  dory 
and  the  creak  of  the  oarlocks  as  we  pulled  away 
were  lonely  sounds  in  the  stillness  of  the  early 
morning.  Through  the  thick,  damp  mist  I  care- 
fully guided  the  dory  toward  the  gray  bulk  of 
the  wharf. 

Rob  was  waiting  on  the  beach  already,  as  I 
had  known  he  would  be,  absorbed  in  watching 
the  antics  of  the  scuttling  hermit  crabs.  His 
sneakers  and  sweatshirt  lay  beside  him  on  the 
narrow  strip  of  beach,  and  a  pail  of  bait  was 
balanced  precariously  on  a  nearby  rock.  At  the 
pad  of  my  bare  feet  on  the  wet  beach  and 
Sandy's  welcoming  growl,  he  looked  up  quickly 
and  grinned.  "Hi,  Sal.  Your  mother  said  it 
was  okay,  huh.  Let's  go." 

"Sure,"  I  answered  blithely,  but  I  couldn't 
help  the  guilty  feeling  that  came  over  me,  for 
mother  had  not  said  I  might  go  with  Rob  in  his 
boat  this  morning.  Uneasy  because  of  the  storm 
warnings  posted  the  night  before,  she  had  all 
but  forbidden  it.  The  summer  vacation  was  al- 
most over,  though,  and  soon  we'd  be  going  back 


to  the  city.  This  might  be  my  last  chance  for  a 
fishing  trip  in  Rob's  boat.  Besides  it  didn't  look 
like  a  storm  to  me.  The  water  was  calm  as  glass. 
I  retrieved  our  lunch  and  Sandy's  dog  biscuits 
that  I  had  hidden  in  my  little  boat  the  night  be- 
fore, and  with  Sandy  yapping  at  our  heels,  we 
ran  down  the  beach  to  the  dory  and  pushed  off. 
Rob  skillfully  made  our  way  through  the  boats 
at  anchor  in  the  harbor,  and  soon  we  were  out 
in  the  open  water. 

The  sun  rose  golden  from  the  sea,  and  with 
it  came  a  brisk  little  breeze  that  made  the  boat 
rock  gently  to  and  fro.  Rob  set  the  bait  out  on 
the  center  seat,  and  we  settled  down  to  the 
serious  business  of  fishing.  Sandy  tucked  his 
head  affectionately  in  the  crook  of  my  arm,  and 
I  patted  his  cold  little  black  nose.  A  tremen- 
dous feeling  of  well-being  filled  me.  How  foolish 
I  would  have  been  to  stay  at  home.  Still,  I 
hoped  that  Mum  wouldn't  be  too  angry. 

Morning  wore  into  afternoon,  but  our  fish 
pail  was  almost  empty.  "Guess  we  better  try  a 
little  farther  in,"  said  Rob,  and  we  pulled  up 
the  lines.  I  sank  back  on  the  stern  seat  and 
closed  my  eyes.  The  sun  made  me  sleepy,  and 
for  a  while  I  dozed  off.  After  twenty  minutes  I 
opened  my  eyes,  knowing  that  we  would  be 
nearing  the  familiar  rocks  of  our  favorite  fishing 
spot.  They  were  not  there.  We  were  still  far 
out.  I  glanced  up  at  Rob,  alarmed.  His  answer- 
ing smile  was  grim.  I  followed  his  gaze.  The 
sky  had  suddenly  become  overcast,  and  two 
large  clouds  seemed  to  be  making  right  for  us. 

The  storm  broke  in  a  roar  of  pelting  rain. 
Sandy  whimpered  and  gazed  at  me  appealingly 
as  I  moved  to  the  center  seat  with  Rob  and 
took  up  an  oar.  The  breeze  had  become  a  roar- 
ing hurricane,  and  the  boat  danced  crazily  on 
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the  choppy  sea.  The  sky  and  sea  were  hlack  as 
night,  lit  only  sporadically  by  vivid  gashes  of 
lightning.  Sandy  howled  mournfully  as  water 
filled  the  bottom  of  the  dory.  I  seized  the  bail- 
ing can  and  flung  water  until  my  arms  ached, 
and  Rob,  who  had  given  up  the  fight  with  the 
oars,  knelt  at  my  side  with  the  bucket,  bailing 
with  all  his  might. 

For  hours  we  knelt  there,  it  seemed,  before 
the  first  light  streak  shone  in  the  north.  The 
rain  was  slackening,  and  the  wind  had  stopped 
blowing,  save  for  a  few  fitful  gusts.  I  dropped 
the  can  and  clung  exhausted  to  Rob  for  a  mo- 
ment before  turning  to  comfort  Sandy.  "It's 
all  over,  Sandy  fellah.  Sandy?  —  Sandy!" 

He  was  gone,  washed  overboard  during  the 
storm.  I  swept  the  sea  quickly  with  my  eyes, 
searching  for  his  little  black  head,  and  then  I 
looked  again,  slowly,  straining  to  see.  There 
was  nothing.  I  turned  to  Rob,  and  the  pitying, 
hopeless  look  in  his  eyes  made  my  fear  a  horrible 
reality.  It  was  no  use;  he  was  lost  to  me  forever. 

Mother  didn't  cry  or  scold.  And  though  I've 
never  said  I  wouldn't  have  another  dog,  I  think 
she  understands  the  way  I  feel.  Or  perhaps  she 
knows  that  the  sight  of  a  new  little  puppy  crea- 
ture could  be  no  more  constant  reproach  than 
the  dear,  silent,  invisible,  black  one  that  trots 
always  at  my  side. 
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The  Final  Courage 

The  foxhole  was  cold  and  wet,  but  Tom  did 
not  notice  these  details.  Huddled  over  his  ma- 
chine gun,  he  wondered  how  long  it  had  been 
since  that  mortar  shell  killed  Fred  while  they 
were  sleeping.  He  had  buried  Fred  in  a  shallow 
grave  just  to  the  left  of  the  foxhole.  He  could 
not  venture  further  because  he  knew  there  were 
Reds  all  around,  even  though  he  could  not 
see  them. 

It  seemed  like  days  since  he  and  Fred  had 
been  cut  off  from  B  Company  when  the  Reds 
broke  through  on  the  right  flank,  yet  he  knew 
it  was  no  more  than  two  hours.  They  had  tried 
to  break  through  the  Commie  line  in  back  of 
them,  but  heavy  machine  gun  fire  had  driven 
them  back  to  the  foxhole.  Fred  had  said  there 
was  no  way  out  and  it  would  be  only  a  matter 
of  time.  The  way  things  looked  now,  Tom 
knew  it  was  true.  It  was  just  a  matter  of  time. 

He  could  hear  the  "Gooks"  shouting  now, 
and  he  wondered  if  they  would  attack  from  all 
sides  at  once.  He  made  a  solemn  promise  that 
he  would  not  give  up  while  there  was  ammuni- 
tion left  for  the  gun.  Carefully  he  counted  it — ■ 
five  hundred  rounds  to  hold  off  an  army.  Slowly 
he  opened  the  boxes  and  placed  them  handy 
to  the  gun. 

He  could  see  crawling  figures  now.  One,  two, 

three,  at  least  a  hundred,  and  no  doubt 

many  more  coming  over  the  rise  by  the  road. 
Slowly  they  came,  on  and  on,  but  he  held  his 
fire.  What  was  that  saying?  Oh  yes — "Don't 
fire  until  you  see  the  whites  of  their  eyes." 
Closer  they  came.  Now  they  were  only  five 
hundred  yards  away. 

He  heard  an  airplane.  Was  there  a  chance? 
No,  it  was  heading  west. 

Only  three  hundred  yards  more  and  they 
would  be  in  range.  Nervously  he  wiped  the 
sights  and  adjusted  them  for  wind  drift. 

One  hundred  and  fifty  yards  to  go.  He  care- 
fully filled  the  chamber  and  waited. 

Now  was  the  time.  He  pressed  the  trigger. 
Methodically  he  swept  the  barrel  in  an  arc  in 
front  of  his  position.   But  still  they  came  on. 

Suddenly  he  felt  tired  and  very  peaceful, 
and  all  was  darkness. 

Richard  Chamberlin,  '53 
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Short  Steps  To  Swift  Success 
or 

Several  Simple  Suggestions  on 
The  Science  of  Salesmanship 

After  memorizing  the  following  instructions, 
you  will  have  developed  the  rare  ability  to  ap- 
proach anyone  and  sell  her  (or  him)  an  un- 
limited quantity  of  sterling  silver  toothpicks 
that  she  doesn't  want,  won't  use,  and  can't 
afford.  I  have  never  before  divulged  this  un- 
believable information.  You  are  the  only  per- 
son who,  to  my  knowledge,  possesses  the  latent 
talent,  the  dynamic  personality,  which  fulfills 
my  rigid  requirements.  Within  twenty-five  or 
more  years  you  will  be  known  as  an  S.S.  (Super 
Salesman).  You  will  literally  be  worth  ten 
times  your  weight  in  sterling  silver  toothpicks! 
With  your  super  skill  you  will  easily  sell  one 
ninth  of  your  merchandise.  You  have  been 
unanimously  elected  (by  me)  to  carry  on  my 
work  with  honest,  unselfish  devotion;  you  are 
a  privileged  character. 

These  are  my  instructions: 

Remember  that  the  approach  is  very  impor- 
tant. Always  carry  with  you  a  variety  of  col- 
ored bait  ("sales  aids"  to  a  layman).  The 
articles  must  cost  you  not  more  than  two  cents 
a  railroad  carload,  or  your  profits  will  be  ab- 
sorbed. Firecrackers  in  fancy  wrappers  are  ex- 
cellent for  this  purpose. 

Have  ready  in  your  hand  a  sales  aid  to  give 
your  prospect  when  she  answers  your  knock. 
Get  at  least  one  foot  firmly  anchored  in  the 
door  as  you  hand  her  the  bait.  It's  less  painful 
to  sustain  a  crushed  leather-clad  foot  than  a 
mangled,  bare  hand. 

Once  you  are  on  the  "inside,"  half  the  fight 
is  over,  although  under  no  conditions  should 
your  victim  be  aware  of  this  fact. 

Vary  your  sales  method  according  to  the  type 
of  prospect  you  have  in  your  clutches. 

A  victim's  favorite  alibi  for  not  buying  your 
product  is  that  she  already  has  enough  sterling 
silver  toothpicks  to  start  her  own  business.  To 
destroy  her  defense,  ask  if  you  may  buy  a 
truckload,  since  your  stock  is  running  low. 
Usually  she  decides  that  she  is  too  sentimen- 
tally attached  to  her  supply  to  sell  them.  She 


finally  orders  a  carton  just  to  get  you  out  o 
her  sight. 

After  practicing  these  suggestions,  you  wi 
acquire  that  subtle  technique,  invaluable  t 
the  Super  Salesman. 

Beverly  Keith,  '5 

WESTERN  SIDELIGHT 

Down  on  the  prairie, 

Where  places  are  airy, 

Graze  cattle  galore. 

And  while  they  are  mealin', 

The  cowhands  are  stealin' 

A  wink,  for  they  think  it's  a  bore. 

I  all  Texas  was  one 
Of  these  working  for  fun, 
Or  just  for  something  to  do. 
But  you'd  always  find  him, 
Just  as  Nick,  Tom,  and  Jim, 
Dealing  a  card  hand  or  two. 

Now  one  bright  sunny  day, 

While  making  a  play, 

Tall  Tex  peeked  over  his  hand. 

He  spied  one  more  ace, 

That  is,  out  of  place, 

Up  the  sleeve  of  Dangerous  Dan. 

Said  Tex,  "Stop,  you  cheat! 

You  haven't  me  beat 

With  that  ace  of  spades  up  your  sleeve. 

You've  played  your  last  trick, 

So  now  very  quick, 

I'm  askin'  you  to  leave." 

The  day  was  still  sunny, 

Though  Tex  had  no  money, 

He  lay  in  a  nice  soft  bed, 

The  air,  clear  and  bright, 

And  every  thing  so  white, — 

Oh  this?  Just  a  bump  on  the  head! 

Marjorie  MacDonald,  '52 

On  Trying  to  Write  a  Pcem  at  11:30  P.M. 
The  Night  Before  a  Pen  Deadline 

I  hick  dome, 
No  pome! 
Aching  head, 
I  ime  for  bed. 
Constance  Dougherty,  '52 
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Operation  X 

It  has  been  almost  two  hours  since  she  was 
taken  into  the  adjoining  room.  Honestly,  I'm 
beginning  to  get  worried!  I  really  didn't  want 
her  to  undergo  this  operation,  but  in  order  that 
she  face  the  public  again,  I  found  it  absolutely 
necessary! 

We  have  shared  many  good  times  together. 
Everywhere  we  went,  people  always  remarked 
how  pretty  she  was.  I  was  always  thrilled  over 
her  popularity  with  people,  for  I  felt  that  any 
compliments  given  to  her  were  also  meant 
for  me. 

Several  years  have  passed  since  she  and  I 
were  together,  and  I  found  that  during  that 
time  much  of  her  beauty  was  lost.  It  is  for  this 
particular  reason  that  she  is,  at  the  moment, 
undergoing  this  serious  operation. 

Before  they  took  her  into  that  room,  they 
gave  me  little  hope  of  ever  seeing  her  original 


beauty  again.  That  is  why,  now,  after  two 
hours  of  constant  vigil,  I  have  become  deeply 
concerned. 

What  will  she  look  like?  Will  she  and  I  ever 
have  any  more  good  times  together,  or  shall  I 
have  only  the  memory  of  those  past?  Whatever 
the  result  may  be,  I  shall  know  shortly. 

Wait!  Here  they  come  to  tell  me  the  results. 
Whew!  At  last,  everything  is  going  to  be  all 
right!  I  collapse  into  a  chair  in  a  state  of  ex- 
haustion. I  shall  finally  see  her  again. 

She  is  brought  out  of  the  room,  and  I  rush 
over  to  her.  Why,  she  looks  positively  stunning! 
I  can  hardly  believe  my  own  eyes!  She  has 
been  completely  made  over. 

Oh!  Everything  has  turned  out  wonderfully 
after  all!  I'm  sure  that  from  now  on  my  lovely 
little  evening  gown  and  I  will  have  many  more 
good  times  together,  and  wherever  we  go,  we 
are  sure  to  receive  more  compliments! 

Marianne  Arruda,  '52 
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Escape 

I  raise  my  weary  head  from  a  littered  desk 
And  gaze  at  inky  blackness  through  an  open 
door. 

The  hushed  night  beckons; 
A  strange  compulsion  that  I  cannot  stay 
Drives  me  from  the  encircling  warmth  and 
light, 

Coatless,  into  the  cool  mist 

Of  a  silent  night. 

Shrouded  in  the  black  velvet 

I  walk,  endlessly, 

In  mood  serene  and  calm, 

Shedding  the  cares  of  day. 

Gradually  my  soul  takes  wing 

From  out  its  dungeon  of  despair; 

Hope  comes  now 

As  the  cool,  damp  air 

Caresses  my  fevered  brow. 

My  soundless  lips  form  reverent  prayer, 

Thanking  Him  who  led  me  forth 

Into  the  shadows  of  the  night. 

Joanne  Rich,  '52 

A  Ship 

Oh,  to  watch  a  ship 

Slide  down  the  building  ways  into  the  water! 

Gay  with  flags  and  streamers, 

To  a  fanfare  of  music, 

It  is  launched  on  its  momentous  career. 

Oh,  to  watch  a  ship 
Run  her  trials  before  joining  the  fleet! 
She  is  an  integrated,  useful  structure. 
She  means  protection  and  armament, 
And  transforming  of  the  world. 

Oh,  to  watch  a  ship 

Join  all  nations,  lending  support  to  the  world, 
And  to  know  that  she  will  give  us  strength 
To  the  end  of  her  career. 

Janet  Darche,  '52 


Image  In  a  Wood 

The  dead  leaves  fall  in  trembling  flight 
Rippling  the  stilly  surface  of  the  night-grayed 
pond. 

The  hills  around  are  black  against  gray  sky, 
The  rose-flushed  twilight  gone. 

No  chattering  animal  breaks  the  still  of  quiet 
night, 

No  trill  of  bird  song  lingers  here. 

Through  the  encompassing  wood  the  first  rays 

stealing, 
A  porcelain  moon  shines  clear. 

Betsey  Loud,  '52 

The  Wind 

Whistling  through 

The  swaying  niggard  fingers  of  the  trees, 
Tormenting  the  wildly  dancing 
Shadows  on  the  ground, 
Comes  the  wind. 
Its  wailing  voice 

Sends  chills  along  the  lonely  night. 
The  tortured  fields 
Sway  silently, 

Bending  in  humble  service  to 
The  wind. 

Carol  Stetson,  '52 

Distant  Horizon 

Tilted  head,  dreaming  eyes,  hands  clasped  over 
knees, 

Past  good  times  of  high  school  days 
Floatly  gently  as  a  breeze 
Through  pensive  mind. 

Head  cast  back,  hopeful  eyes,  a  smile  that 

comes  like  dawn. 
Is  there  use  in  dreaming  so, 
When  open  gates  call  young  ones  on 
To  distant  fields? 

Judith  Leavitt,  '52 
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The  Old  Farm 

Resting  in  a  shady  nook  near  a  placid  stream, 
stands  the  old  farm.  The  cheerful  whistling  of 
a  mockingbird  is  the  only  sound  marring  the 
silence. 

Lovely  hollyhocks  surround  the  ancient  well 
in  the  sunny  dooryard.  Bees  flit  lazily  from 
blossom  to  blossom. 

The  golden  beeches,  mingling  with  the  silver 
birches,  shine  in  the  sleepy  noonday  sun.  Fresh 
puffs  of  wind  ripple  the  wild  wheat  in  the  fields 
high  on  the  hill  behind  the  house. 

Gazing  through  the  misty  silence  of  the 
scene,  I  am  at  peace. 

Carol  Stetson,  '52 

A  Desert  in  Maine 

Sands  boiling  up  from  earth's  deep  depth, 
Winds  sweeping  across  the  rocky  breadth, 
Barren  farmlands  gone  to  waste, 
Before  the  universe'  callous  haste. 
Rusty,  dusty,  arid  land, 
The  desert  is  on  every  hand. 

There's  beauty  in  this  desert  too. 

Sands  of  countless  shade  and  hue, 

Old  forgotten  lilac  trees, 

Laden  with  fragrance,  swarming  with  bees, 

Lovely  stones  of  red  and  gold — 

In  memory,  scenes  like  these  I'll  hold. 

Constance  Dougherty,  '52 

Public  Enemy  No.  1 

Each  month  thousands  of  people  go  to  the 
nearest  drugstore,  proffer  their  timeworn  nickels, 
and  receive  in  exchange  a  package  containing 
Public  Enemy  No.  I.  This  enemy,  a  secret 
agent  for  the  capitalistic  companies  of  Beeman 
and  Wrigley,  dresses  in  violent  yellow,  red, 
pink,  blue,  or  green,  and  is  no  less  dangerous 
because  he  bears  the  deceptive  name  of  Juicy 
Fruit,  Teaberry,  or  Dentyne. 

The  secret  in  controlling  this  little  fiend  is  to 
refrain  from  removing  his  outer  wraps.  With 
these  on,  he  is  helpless.  When  they  are  re- 
moved, he  is  ready  to  work.  The  agent's  aim 
is  to  induce  an  incurable  case  of  mental  dis- 


equilibrium. This  he  accomplishes  with  gradual 
doses  of  irritation.  First  the  unwitting  victim 
encounters  the  annoying  problem  of  disposal 
of  the  agent's  clothing.  However,  this  can  be 
solved  without  too  much  difficulty.  In  a  rail- 
road train  or  bus  a  slight  flick  ol  the  wrist  is 
enough  to  lodge  it  safely  between  the  seat  and 
outer  wall.  In  a  home  it  can  be  stowed  in  an 
ash  tray.  On  an  open  street  a  desirable  asset  is 
a  swivel  neck.  One  twist  of  this  and,  if  the 
coast  is  clear,  he  solves  the  problem  by  relaxing 
slightly  the  digits  of  the  right  hand. 

When  the  victim  has  conquered  this  disposal 
problem,  the  agent  himself  commences  work. 
In  his  nude  state  he  acts  much  like  a  drug,  in- 
ducing in  the  mouth  a  strong  desire  to  secrete. 
Once  there  and  thoroughly  moistened,  he  re- 
leases thousands  of  tiny  animagerms.  Their 
job  is  to  blacken  and  sabotage  the  tools  of 
mastication.  Though  the  drug-like  being  loses 
his  strength  after  a  while,  his  unwitting  prey 
is  seized  with  the  desire  for  a  second  agent, 
and  destruction  of  these  tools  is  able  to  con- 
tinue to  subterranean  depths.  Even  though 
the  victim  may  no  longer  be  possessed  with 
desire  for  the  agent,  he  finds  it  difficult  to  cur- 
tail the  agent's  activities,  for  the  hazards  in- 
volved in  the  extermination  of  the  undesirable 
being  are  great.  It  has  been  suggested  that  he 
be  hidden  behind  the  ear.  This  is  not  advised. 
Indiscriminate  tossing  is  not  advised  either. 
Another  suggestion  has  been  to  wrap  him  in 
paper  and  place  him  in  a  wastebasket.  How- 
ever this  seems  to  tax  the  strength  of  many 
individuals  beyond  endurance.  Fortunately 
students  have  discovered  one  ameliorating  cir- 
cumstance. The  agent  is  very  useful  in  the  pro- 
cess of  reinforcing  auditorium  chairs. 

Research  on  the  origin  and  dangerous  nature 
of  this  enemy  would  indicate  that  some  course 
must  be  found  to  curb  his  nefarious  activities. 
The  moral  of  it  all  and  the  imminent  solution 
may  well  prove  to  be,  "Put  Your  Nickels  in  a 
Piggy  Bank." 

Betsey  Loud,  '52 
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Miss  Andrews,  referring  to  a  "Macbeth" 
stage  direction  "Knocking  within":  What  was 
the  knocking? 

Rochette:    Macbeth's  knees! 


Student  teacher  in  United  States  History 
Class,  on  Good  Government  Day:  Today  Ed 
like  to  talk  about  Blaine's  foreign  affairs  .  .  . 
He  had  quite  a  few  of  them. 


Principal  David  Hatfield 

Miss  McNally,  inquiring  about  a  student 
leaving  the  room  during  a  class  period  on  Good 
Government  Day:   Where  is  she  going? 

Student  teacher:  She  has  a  slip  signed  by 
Dave  Hatfield  to  go  to  the  clinic  every  half 
hour. 

Miss  McNally:  Where  is  Dave? 
Student  teacher:    In  the  clinic  every  half 
hour. 


Miss  McNally,  looking  for  a  U.  S.  history 
book:  Now  if  you  were  a  history  book,  where 
would  you  be? 

Student:   In  the  wastebasket! 


Lethal  Weapon? 

"The  Stone  of  Scone  was  used  to  crown  the 
kings  of  Scotland." 


Thoughts  of  a  Senior  Just  Before 
Graduation 

Good-by  E.  B.  High! 

Sad  indeed  are  we  to  lead 

Our  winding  way  from  thee  today. 

In  all  memories  and  reveries, 

Blue  and  gold  will  happiness  hold. 

Constance  Dougherty,  '52 


Just  one  more  year  to  go 
Until  we  reach  our  goal; 
Now  we  must  be  looking 
Into  our  future  role, 
Obtaining  from  our  school 
Remembrances  that  will 
Surely  never  grow  old. 
Diane  Milligan,  '53 


Seegar  Talk 

"Hey,  beanie  boy,  juice  me  up  that  small, 
brown  batch  of  snapshots  on  Mitt's  desk." 

"Seegar!  Whip  up  a  batch  of  energy  and  jazz 
up  there  yourself.  What  do  ya  think  I  am — 
a  perce?" 

"You're  strictly  for  the  birds!" 

"Well,  you  remind  me  of  a  Brockton  perce 
stuck  in  his  seegar  fruit-boots." 

"Rabbi  Red's  going  wild  with  everyone  sneak- 
ing through  his  brown  Washington  snaps." 

"Did  you  see  that  perce  snap  of  Em  juicing 
his  arms  in  the  air?  It's  hot  stuff." 

"Knock  it  off  for  now.  Rev-Rid  is  going  to 
start  his  sermon." 


For  Values  that  are  real 

For  Clothes  with  super  appeal 

For  Fabrics  with  that  feel 


5  56  BEDFORD  ST.,  WHI  I  MAN.  MASS. 


Open  I  hurs..  Fri.  and  Sat.  Evenings  until     P.  M. 


X$  CtNTS — DO  I  HEAR  SO? 
SOLD  TO  MR.  CHRISTIE.'! 
FOR  25  CENTS' 


R.  E.  CHAPMAN  CO. 

OAKDALE,  MASS. 

Artesian  and  Gravel  Packed  Wells 
Test  Boring,  Engineering  and  Installation  of 
Complete  Water  Systems 
Oakdale.  Mass.  47-3            -:-            Amherst,  Mass.  92-W 

C.  L.  Wile,  Agent                                                    East  Bridgewater,  Mass.  Tel.  418-11 

GURNEY  BROS.  CO. 

Jewelers  Since  1841 

TVlfiilinni*  fiQO 

101  Main  St.                Brockton.  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

DUMONTS 

JEWELERS 

J.O    1 1  M  »  1 1  olllllillil 

BROCKTON,  MASSACHUSETTS 

V* foppa  Crill  kt&* 

f  KJ    MtMband€herriett/ia//       food"  1 

I  routes  /Band 106 Elmujood since /926 -Tel.353  E.Bridgewater.  | 
I                    (  uue  do  not  serve  u/ines  or  liquors  )  1 

Ray's  Incorporated 

Corsages 

FLOWERS  PLANTS 

1  p  pnnnnp   1  \  r  i  H  rr/3\\/^  fpr    /A  X 1 

1  LlL  U11U11L    UL  IU VvdlCl     X.  IL)1 

1968  Plymouth  St. 

Compliments  of 

DR.  W.  B.  WOOD 

Veterinarian 

Best  Wishes 

(^^^) 

650  PLYMOUTH  ST. 
EAST  BRIDCEWATER 

THE  COMMERCIAL  CLUB 

of 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER,  INC. 


Compliments  of 

ALSTON  STUDIOS,  INC. 

New  England's 
Leading  School  Photographers 


Gertrude's  Beauty  Clinic 

All  Types  of  Beauty  Culture 
27  Central  St.        East  Bridgewater  552 


Ma-Co  Poultry  Feeds 
B-B-  Dairy  Feeds 

SIDNEY  F.  DIXON 
Elmwood 


You  can  get  'most  anything  at 

BEN'S 
5c  $1.00  Store  Inc. 

Telephone:  1586 
1122  Main  St.  Campello.  Mass. 


Northeastern  University 

MEN  AND  WOMEN  ADMITTED  TO  ALL  COURSES 

'College  of  Liberal  Arts 
'College  of  Engineering 
'College  of  Business  Administration 
School  of  Law  (Day  and  Evening) 

School  of  Business  (Evenings) 
College  of  Liberal  Arts  (Evenings) 

ALL  CURRICULA  OFFER  BROAD  TRAINING  FOR  LIVING 
AND  EARNING  A  LIVELIHOOD 

Registration 

Early  in  September  —  Early  application  is  necessary 
'co-operative  plan  scholarships  self-help  opportunities 


FOR  CATALOG  —  MAIL  THIS  COUPON  AT  ONCE 

NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

Director  of  Admissions 
Boston  15,  Massachusetts 

Please  send  me  a  catalog  of  the 

□  College  of  Liberal  Arts 

□  College  of  Engineering 

□  College  of  Business  Administration 

□  School  of  Law 

□  Evening  School  of  Business 

Name  

Address  

51  H-39  (Street)  (City  or  Town)  (P.  O.  Numerals)  (State) 


□  Evening — College  of  Liberal  Arts 

□  Day  Pre-Medical  Program 

□  Day  Pre-Dental  Program 

□  Day  Pre-Legal  Program 

□  Evening  Pre-Legal  Program 


BROCKTON  EDISON  CO. 


Oil  I J  VV  liJL  o 

Compliments  of 

SPORT  SHOP 

JOSEPH  ROBICHAUD 

Athletic  Outfitters  to 

and  SON 

Schools  and  Teams 

Since  1930 

BUILDERS  and  CARPENTERS 

Telephone:  BRoc.  8-0201 

16  Center  St.                 Brockton,  Mass. 

Telephone:  East  Bridgewater  99-4 

Compliments  of 

ERNEST  A.  ENOS 

ALLOY  CASTINGS 

Insurance  Broker 

Public  Accountant 

147  West  Union  St. 

Insurance  of  All  Kinds 

East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

Telephone:  Bridgewater  606 

Tel.  E.  B.  242 

46  Central  Sq.  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

BRIDGWOOD  S  TEXACO  SERVICE 

Cor.  Center  and  Monlello  Sis. 

BROCKTON,  MASS. 
Tel.  8644 

Fire  Chief  Gas    —    Sky  Chief  Gas 
"The  Best  Friend  Your  Car  Has  Ever  Had" 


Compliments  of 

Carver  Cotton  Gin  Co. 

Div.  of  the  Murray  Co.  of  Texas,  Inc. 

EAST  BRIDGE W ATI: R  MASSACHUSETTS 

Compliments  of 

The  Chandler 
Construction  Co. 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER.  MASS. 

Compliments  of 

BOB  and  KEN'S 
RESTAURANT 

West  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

INDEPENDENT 

NAIL  &  PACKING 
COMPANY 

Bridgewater  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

RIDDER  FARM 

Compliments  of 

THE  LELAND  FARM 

"Where  Quality  Counts" 
1897  1952 

M.  CLIFTON  EDSON 
&  SON 

INCORPORATED 

Insurance  of  All  Kinds 

Phone  110 

11  (Central  Street        East  Bridgewater 

Peaceful  Meadows 

94  Bedford  St.  Telephone: 
Whitman                     Whitman  435 

TAFT'S,  Inc. 

JEWELERS 

CAMPELLO  SECTION 
1120  Main  St.              Brockton,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

J.  and  L.  George 

5c  $1.00  STORE 
31  Central  St.            East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

WILLIAM  0.  JAHN 

—  FLORIST  — 

Dewhurst  Lumber  Co. 

Bedford  St.                           E.  B.  322-2 

HARDWARE 
PAINTS 

JOHNS-MAN  VTLLE  PRODUCTS 

Compliments  of 

JOPPA  MARKET 

Self  Service 

NATION  WIDE 
MEATS     GROCERIES  PROVISIONS 

JAMES  FREEMAN,  Proprietor 

Compliments  of 

East  Bridgewater 
Public  Market 

GAETON  G.  PECORARO 

East  Bridgewater 
Motor  Sales  Co. 

Your  Kaiser-Fraser  Dealer 

Repairing  on  all  makes  of  cars 
by  Expert  Workmen 

A  Complete  Line  of 
BATTERIES  — TIRES— ACCESSORIES 

Telephone:  East  Bridgewater  394 

C^onarutuiutioni   ^Jo  ^Jlie 

CL55  0/  1952 
TOWNE  CLEANERS 

BASIL  F.  GOSS 

Contractor  and  Builder 

Registered  and  Insured 

Telephone:  East  Bridgewater  541-5 
Pond  Street       East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

MacNEIL  and  BATTI 

General  Auto  Repairing  and 
Lubrication 

Complete  Modern  Tune-up  Equipment 

TIRES— BATTERIES— ACCESSORIES 

Tel.  E.  B.  506              26  N.  Central  St. 

Compliments  of 

Nancy  Bradford 

School  of  Dancing 

West  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

Bridgewater  Foundry  Co., 
Inc. 

Bridgewater.  Mass. 

Try  Our  Delicious  Ice  Cream  Sodas 
LUDDY'S  NEWS  STAND 

25  Central  Street 
EAST  BRIDGEWATER.  iMASS. 

Mary  Crompton's 
Gift  Shop 

680  Plymouth  St..  East  Bridgewater 
opp.  A  R.  Parker's 

Imported  and  Domestic  Gifts 
Jewelry,  Trays.  Lamps 
Coffee  Tables  and 
Cobbler's  Benches 

Open  Saturdays  and  Sundays  until  8:00  P  M 

Whitmarsh  Music 
Company 

"The  Musician's  Music  Store" 

Telephone  341-2 
41  Bedford  St.           East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

Raymond  E.  Tardie 

Trucking  of  All  Kinds 
Phone  E.  B.  532-4 

Compliments  of 

A.  R.  PARKER  CO. 

"Ice  Cream  Always  Was  Our  Specialty" 

Compliments  of 

Hoyt's  Taxi  Service 

Closed  Sunday,  Monday,  Tuesday  9:00 

Wednesday.  Thursday,  Friday, 
Saturday  11:30 

24  Hour  Emergency  Service 

TELEPHONE  E.  BRIDGEWATER  7 
14  Central  St.                    East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

ORIENTAL 

Rug  Repairing  &  Cleaning  Co. 
Willow  Ave.                 East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

M.  F.  ROACH  CO. 

GENERAL  CONTRACTORS 

Compliments  of 

CHRIS'S  BARBER  SHOP 

UNION  SHOP 
6  West  Union  St.          East  Bridgewater 

BEST  WISHES 


TO  THE 


Class  of  1952 


r  o  m 


P  •  > 


Your    School  Photographer 


216  Main  St.  -:-  Brockton,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

M.  F.  ELLIS  &  CO. 

PAPER,    TWINE,  ETC. 

TOWNE  PHARMACY 

THE  REXALL  STORE 

"The    Town  Favorite" 
S.  Bcrcnson,  Ph.  G.,  Reg.  Pharm. 
Telephone  3 

GEO.  D.  LEAVITT 
GEO.  D.  LEAVITT,  JR. 

OPTOMETRISTS 

Telephone  Whitman  225 
12  South  Avenue  Whitman 

Compliments  of 

L.  LOUIS  D'ARPINO 

Your  Insurance  Agent 

"Personalized"  Flowers 

For  Every  Occasion 

CORSAGES 
WEDDING  ARRANGEMENTS 
FUNERAL  DESIGNS 

Alexander's  Flower  Shop 

Beatrice  M.  Holbrook,  Prop. 
Telephone  145  East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

SWANSON-WALLIN  CO. 

General  Electric  Appliances 

home     TELEVISION  SALES 

AUTO         RADIO  service 

Telephone  185-2 
49  Bedford  Street       East  Bridgewater 
In  the  Square 

Compliments  of 

STEVE'S  GARAGE 

Compliments  of 

J.  and  M.  SHOE  SHOP 

12  West  Union  Street 
East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

EASTERN  STATES  STEEL  PRODUCTS  CORP. 

36  Cook  Street  -:- 

East  Bridgewater.  Mass. 

WAREHOUSE  STEEL  PRODUCTS 

Hot  and  Cold 

Rolled  Steel 

Angles     -     Channels     -  Beams 

Flat  Bar     -     Steel  Fabricators 

Sheers    -    Plates    -  Strip 

Rounds     -  Squares 

Telephone  365  and  497 

George  H.  Berger,  Pres.  &  Treas. 

William  E.  Turner,  General  Manager 

"W  V~^v  "W  fit  T  *  / — 1 

JOHN'S 

DOUBLE  BRIDGES 

Hygienic  Barber  Shop 

DAIRY 

TWO  RAItRFFtS 

OUR  MOTTO: 

Burns  Walton.  Proprietor 

Quality  and  Service  at  Fair  Prices 

12  West  Union  Street 

645  Summer  St.         East  Bridgewater 

I.  G.  A.  MARKET 

Robert  Lindquist,  Prop. 

A.  OTIS  LINTON 

Groceries  —  Meats  —  Vegetables 

VARIETY  STORE 

Fruits 

Corner  of 

FREE  DELIVERY 

Pond  Street  and  Washington  Street 

Telephone  140 
14  Central  St.            East  Bridgewater 

Telephone  412-12 

Compliments  of 

JAMES 

BERRY 

Jeweler 

Watch  and  CI 

ock  Repairing 

31  Central  Street 

East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  or 

Tibbett's  Construction  and  Supply  Co. 

815  BEDFORD  ST.  -:- 

EAST  B  MIDGE  WATER 

Compliments  of 

RYDER  GRAIN  CO. 

36  North  Central  Street 

STANDARD  MODERN 
PRINTING  CO.,  INC. 

Center  St.                     Brockton,  Mass. 

WIRTHMORE  FEEDS 

HARDWARE,  BUILDING  MATERIALS, 
CEMENT,  CARMOTE  PAINTS 
NEW  ENGLAND  COKE 
COAL  and  OIL 

East  Bridgewater  70 

Compliments  of 

Brockton  Ice  and  Coal  Co. 

"The  Blue  Fleet" 

Bridgewater  Brick 
Company 

Tel.   Bridgewater  2461 

Distributors  of 
DELCO  HEAT  OIL  BURNERS 
PURE  MANUFACTURED  ICE 

COOLERATORS 

Delivery  to  Surrounding  Towns 
Telephones:  189  and  762 

Spring  St.                    East  Bridgewater 

27  Lawrence  St.  BROCKTON 

Big  Car  Quality 

at  Lowest  Cost 

BLANCHARD  CHEVROLET  CO.,  INC. 

352  Broad  Street 

Bridgewater,  Route  18,  Mass. 

George  A.  Blanehard.  President 

Telephone:  854 

Fine  Class  Rings 

Announcements 
Yearbooks 

Medals  and  Trophies 


mice 


1897 


Represented  by  RALPH  W.  COATES 
Wellesley  Hills 


Compliments  of 

HARRY  LAZARUS  CO. 

Nielsen  Bros.  Sawmill 

137  Montello  Street 

Brockton,  Mass. 

East  Bridgewater 

Wholesale  Tobaccos  and  Confectionery 

Telephone  347 

Cigarette  Vending  Machines 

it's  the  "Know  How" 

Years  of  experience  in  serving  thousands  and 
thousands  of  Undergrads  have  given  Ken- 
nedy's the  "Know  How,"  so  important  to  all 
high  and  Prep  school  men.  That's  why  — 
season  after  season  —  Undergrads  come  back 
to  Kennedy's  for  their  every  clothing  need. 

KENNEDY'S 

UNDERGRAD  SHOPS 

BOSTON       •       PROVIDENCE       •  WORCESTER 
SPRINGFIELD       •       HARTFORD       •  BROCKTON 
FRAMINGHAM 


Compliments  of 

HARMONY  MOTORS 

HONEST  BILL  DUGGAN 


Campanelli  Bros.  Construction  Co.,  Inc. 

General  Contractors  and  Builders 

Concrete  Forms  for  All  Types  of  Foundations 
Cellars  Dug  —  General  Excavation  Work 

Bulldozer  Service 

Call:  East  Bridgewater  555 

33  Elm  Street  East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

McCarthy  brothers 

ICE  CREAM  MANUFACTURERS 

224  Commercial  Street  Whitman,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 


WOODARD  &  WRIGHT 


LAST  COMPANY 


